Thc- Tragedy (?/”Hainlcc 

i;‘ Pi My feares forgetting manners to vnfoUi' 

’ ' j Their graund coin!nifTion;vtfhcre I found Horath 
i'A royallkiaucry,an exaift command 
|j Lard cd with many leucrall forts of reafons, 

< Importing Denmarkes he«lth,and Englands to. 

With hoc fuch bugges and goWins in my life, 
liThac on the fuperuife no Icafurc bated. 

No not to (lay the grinding of the Axe, 

'My head Chouldbcftrookeoflf. 

If Hara. I’ft po(fible? 

I j HL«w, Hecrct the commillion.read it at more leafure, 
Ij But wilt thou heare now how I did proceed, 

H fiora. IbcfcechyoB. 

J Ham. Being thus be-nettedrround with yillatncs, 

\i' Or I could make a prologue to my braines, 

, ;'|,j Theyhadbegunnetlie play,lfatmc dovvne, 

,1 « Dcuifd a new eomroi(Iion,wrotc it faire. 




' ! \ I once did hold it as our ftatids doe 
sj' A bafeneiTe to writefairc,andlabo;irdmuch 
ill * How to forget that learnitig,but fir now 


|;h^’ Ji didmcyemansferuicc,wilt thou know 
Th’ cffedlofwhatl wrotef 


fiv 


Hera. I good my Lord. . 

[|1|| H4«». An earneft conjuration from the King*. 

As England was his faithfull tributary, 

IkI r As louc betweene them like the palmc might florilli, 
j As peace fhould (lill her wheaten garland wearc 

'■(fij And (land a tweenc their amities. 

I'll' And many fuch like, as fir of great charge, 

Thaton the vicw,and knowing ofthefc contents, 
i f Without debatement further more or kfle, 

I'i'l i,jHe fliould thofe bearers ^ut to fuddainc death,, 
fhriuing time alow’d. 
h l i| Hera. How was this feald/ 
v||h Ham. Whyeueninthat washcauenordfliant, 

; fc| jS hadmy fathers fignet in my pur(e 
^iihWhich was the model of that Datiijdi fealf. 




I^Foldcd the writyp in the forme of th’othcri . 
i ' f l^\i^crib’dit,gatttth’iraptcflion,plac* d it fafcly. 


The, — 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Hawlet {STC 222yy) LOr 


Frtme of uenmarke* 


Tl^anglingncucrknownernowthe next day f 

our Sea-fight, and what to this was fequent 

Thou knoweft already. 

\{ora. SoGHjlde>^fitrnevt\A^ofencraHs%ottoot. 

Hrfw. They arc not neere my confciencejibcir defeat 
Dooes by their owneinfimiation growc, 

Tis dangcious when the bafer nature comes 
Betweene the palTe and fell inccnccd poynts 
Ofmiehty oppofits. . , 

Hera Why what aKing is this. 

Ham' Dooes it not tbinke thee Hand me now vppon ? 

Hcc that hath kild ray King, and whor’d my mother, , 

Pop’t in betweene the elcaion and my hopes, 

ThrowneouthisAnglefbrmy proper life 

And with fuch cofnage,! ft not perfea confcicncc > 

Enter a(oHTtier. 

Tour, Your Lordfhippeis right welcome backc toDcnmarke, 

Ham, 1 humbly thanke you fir. 

Doo’ft know this watet-fly ? 

5''"'** Th°vTate1si^moregratious , for tis aviceto know him, , , 
HSIitad and taUl =1« abeattb. Lord 
cnb (hall (land at the Kings mefle. tis a chough , but as I lay , Ipaa . ^ 

“ If yoir Lor d ftippe we« at Lcato e,, I fliould 5, 

“li J! tSi rSe'^iXtleM 

to his right vfc,tis for the head. ' „ 

Cfl«r. i thanke your Lordlhip,it IS very hot. 

Ham. No bekeue me, tis very cold the wind is Northeny . . 

Cour. It is indifferent cold m> Lord indeed, - 

Ham. Butyctmcthinkesitisvcryloultryandhot, ormycom . 

Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foultry, as t were Icannm ^ 

agrent ^^'^gcr on yourhcad>fir . 

Ham. I cood lith,firherc,isncwJ]l 

{'ou Nay good my Lord for '"V gcntlUa, full ofmofi 

comctocourtZi<»er>M,bele«ucineanab^ ^ g excellcni 
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